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, Pet ides Prince of Tyre, 

!bj think* fwcet Madam:-T* the winde W efterly that 

South, weft. 

tJMar - When I was borne, the winde was North, 

Lean,W aft Co? 

Mer t My father, as Nurfe faith, didneuer feare.but cryed 
good fea-racn to the faylcr* , galling his Kingly hands haiL 
ropes, and dafping to the Maft. endured a fea that almoft burl! 
the dccke. 

£»«w*When was this ? 

Afar.Whcn I was borne, nencr was waues nor winde more 
violentjand from the ladder tackle, wafties off a canuas clytner 
ha, faith one, wiltouc? a id with a dropping induftry they skipe* 
from fterne to fternc : the Boat-fwaine whtftles,and the Mailer 
ealles and trebles their confuiion. 

Z.e#«. Come, fay your prayers. 

Aiar. What mcane you ? 

Lton If you require a little fpace for prayer , I grant it pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods are quickeof eare, and I am 
iworne to do my woffce with hafte* 

Why .will you kill me ? 

Lean. To fatijfie my Lady. 

Mar. Why would ihe haue me kild now ? as I can remember 
by my troth , Ineucr did her hurt in all my life, I ncuer fpakc 
bad word, nor did illturne to any .* Iiuing ceamre belccuc mee 
now,I ncuer kild a Moofe, nor hurt a Flie : I trod vpofl a worme 
once againft my will, but I wept fat ir. How haue I offended* 
wherein my death might yecldhcr any profite, or my life imply 
her any danger? 

.Leow.My Commilfion is not to realbnofthe deed, but doo’t. 

A/ar. You will not doo’t for all the world,! hope : you ate 
wellfauourcd,and yourlookes fore-fhew you haue a very gea- 
ile heart, I faw you lately when yoH caught hurt in part«g 
two that fought : good-footb it fhewd well in you,d© fo now, 
yoarLady feekes tny life, tome ym betwccnc, and faue poore 
me the weaker. 

Leon, lam florae, and will diipatch* 

Enter 


ftrtdtsfr'tnce efXyfe, 



Enter Piratee, 

Birat i . Hold ?ila iue* 

Ptr at a . A prize,* prize, haue her aboard 

, Ptrat j.Halfe part mates, halfe patt.Come let* haue aer a» 

cm,. E „„ u ^,. 

further, perhaps they will not pleafethemfelues vpponher, not 

carry her aboard, if (hec remaine. 

Whom they haue rauifht, muft be flauie. ^ 

Enter the three Band*. 

Pander, Beetle, 

lants, wee loft too much money this mart, by being too wench- 
If 1 fie 

Baud. We were ncuer fo much out of creatures , wee haue but 
poore thrce,end they can doe no more then they can do, and they 
with continuall atftioa are as good as rotten, f 

Bander. Therefore let* haue frefh ones what ere wee pay for 
them, ifthere be no: a confcience tobcufde in euery trade, wee 

fhall ucuer ptofper- , c , 

Band. Thou faieft true , tis not cur bringing vp of poore ba- 
ftards, as I tbinke I haue brought fome cleuen. 

Boult. \ toclcuen and brought them downe agame, 

But fhall I fearch the market? ' , 

Badd. What elfe man ? the fiuffe wee haue a ftrong winde wsll 
blow it to pieces, they are lb pinifullfoddtn. 

Bander. Thoufaift uuc,thcr’s two vnwhouomc in conlaenc?, 
the poore ThrApfilu&niAn is dead that lay with the little saggedge 
"Boult. 1 flaee quickly poupt him , fhee made him roaft-meate 

F j fo* 
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